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fOrleans
Rejected by the French, English and Russian

Armies in Turn, Snubbed by Every
Government and Royal

Family in Europe, the Giddy Pretender
to France's Throne Is a Ruler

.; Only of'Cafes and A
rod that

i ...*».. ||g1'stroke Cabarets{f/Jr

The Duke of Orleans, Great-Grandson of
tlie last King of France, Who Has Just
Received Notice That He Is Not Wanted in
the Army of France or That of Any of the
Allies in Any Capacity Whatsoever.

for a more successful prosecution of hl3
ambitions.

This was more than the Duchess could
.stand and she ! -.;n suit for a separa¬
tion and an accounting fur her property.
The suit caused amazement in society,

for the Bourbons and the ifapsburgs as
the two oldest Catholic families in Europe
are expected to shun tin* divorce courts.
Some remarkable revelations of tite do¬

mestic unhappiness of tho couple were
made. The Duchess had failed to pro¬
duce any heirs to the House of Bourbon
and the Duke often made this the sub¬
ject of unpleasant comment. She under¬
went various kinds of treatment and an
operation with the object of enabling her
to do justice to the family tree, but with¬
out success. Several times she went back
to her family in Austria, but returned to
him.
The Duchess in her stilt asked the court

to ascertain the whereabouts of various
jewels belonging to her, and the Duke's
family, including the necklace of his great-
grandmother before mentioned. It was
generally felt in royal circles that tho
Duke's treatment of his wife might have
been overlooked, but his giving away the
family jewels was unpardonable.

Finally the suit was withdrawn and a
separation was agreed upon privately.
The Duchess returned to Austria to live.
Tho fickle but open-handed Duke has a

considerable number of admirers in
/ranee, including several bright young
journalists and a number of music hall
artists. The more conservative mem¬
bers of French society, even though theo¬
retically royalists, are not very active in
his cause.

Ernest Daudet. son of tho noted novelist.
Is the Duke's warmest supporter in the1
press. Daudet recently wrote this very
touching pen-picture of a visit to his
"king:"

"1 cannot express here, in one page,how much love he has for France; how
much fine, precise, just, emotional par¬
ticipation in the Interests of the French,
big or little. * * * No man has more bon¬
homie and warmth in his language than
lie. No man gives a stronger impressionof force and preparedness. I do not con¬
sider that 1 lack life, but after two hours
in his atmosphere life is as tripled to
me * * * To live for him will be mag¬
nificent; <o die for him, assuring him his
throne, would be a grander joy still!
"To think that he is there, only a few

leagues from us; lie, the center of our
history; he, the continuation of the blood
which made our country, our wonderful
country now delivered into the hands of
foreigners, vultures, knaves. To think that
It would take but a minute's contact be¬
tween this king and his kingdom to bring
France back to tho place she should oc¬
cupy.

"O, royalists and patriots, anti-Semitea
and nationalists! It is for us to put an
end to this monstrosity, that King Philippe,
V1IJ. and his country, so perfectly made
one for the other, shall find each other,
never to lose each other again!"
Immediately after this outbreak the

French government declined to give the
"king" a job as a general or a chauffeur
in the army.

The Duke's Handsome Sisters, Ex-Queen Amelie, of Portugal; tho
Ouchess of Aosta and Princess Louise of Orleans, Who Are Mucl:
Worried by the Discredit He Is Casting on Thei- ral Families.

Who Is Said to HaveCaused the Fickle Duke's Wife to Leave Him and to Be Guiding His Latest Political Adventures.
congratulation to the cartoonist, M. Wil-
lette, who had published a very shockingcartoon representing "Oorn Paul" Kruegerspanking Queen Victoria.
At that time the Duke was a resident of

England and occupied a splendid countryhouse called Woodnorton in Oxfordshire.
The English made the country too warm
for him and he was forced to resign from
all ills Loudon clubs. It is even said that
a party of Primus gave him such a warm
ovation that, he was unable to sit down
for three weeks.

After that lie made Brussels his favorite
hunting ground. There he became an ob¬
ject of public interest. The Duke is a very
tall, stout man, with a very prominent
nose and an'exuberant manner. He prideshimself on his resemblance to his ancestor
King Henry IV., the celebrated Henry of
Navarre, and he trains his whiskers to
carry out the resemblance.

King Henry was the friend of Gabrlelle
d'Estrees, and a score or more of other
noted beauties. In fact he was one of
tho most warm-hearted but fickle men in
French history. lie is also the most popu¬
lar King France Mias ever had. That is
why the Duke harks back to him, over¬
looking a few more recent kings.
The Duke resembles his great ancestor

chiefly in his promiscuous affections.
Sometimes when heated with wine and
enthusiasm he will tell his fair and gaycompanions that he is going to do some-
Great Britain Rights Unserved.

foro the crash came.
The poor Archduchess led a life of mis¬

ery and humiliation for years, as the world
has recently learned, with her husband,
but before coming to that It is necessary
to refer to some of his exploits in the
meanwhile.
The Duke is probably to-day the most

shameless royal rake In Europe. He is
said to have studied under the late King
Leopold of Belgium and to have com¬
pletely surpassed his professor.

Recently lie became infatuated with a
very handsome and dashing Parisian con¬
cert singer named Ninette des Melays. lie
was seen with her in the restaurants and
cafes of Brussels, making merry in an
uproarious manner.
The Duke's only virtue from any point

of view appears to be his extravagance.
This is remarkable because his recent an¬
cestors have been very close. He gave
.Ninette some magnificent presents, includ¬
ing even the jewels of his great-grand¬
mother, Queen Marie Amelie.
One evening after a particularly merry

session in a Brussels cafe, Ninette, whose
grip had been loosened by tho festivities,
dropped one of these historic heirlooms on
the stairs and left it there. It was restored
to her by an ordinary diner.

At the time of the Boer war French sym¬
pathy was very strong with the Boers, and
the Duke thought he would mnko a strong
bid for popularity. Ho wrote a letter of
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thhig quite in the style of Henry of Na¬
varre at tho battle of Ivry when he cried:"Look where ye see my white plumeshine amid the ranks of war
And bo your oriflamme to-day the
helmet of Navarre."

Tho Duke goes forth, but before he has
gone far some common policeman or low
class government official forces him back.
The poor Duchess bore her trials meeklyfor many years. She did her best to make

the homo at. Woodnorton attractive bypainting with her own hands a pictureof an angel bearing the emblems of the
house of Bourbon to Heaven and another
of the Duke, very tastefully dressed, shoot¬
ing rabbits.

All was of no avail. She was able toignore the existence of chorus girls and
other plebeian persons, but when he be¬
came profoundly devoted to a fascinatingsociety woman it was more than she could
stand.
This fascinating friend was a Madamo

Auffmordt, wife of a German merchant
but originally Mile. Charlotte Baconniere
de Salverte, a member of a very old
French family. Sho was first married to
the Duke de Praslin, from whom she was
divorced, and he then married Mrs. Paine,of Liberty, Ky.
The reports stated that Madame Auff¬

mordt was presiding at a series of po¬litical dinners the Duke's supporters
and that sho was inspiring him with ideas


